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THE WEARY AND THE WICKED. 


1. Puffles was confoundedly sleepy, so, thinkin ~ 2.°0h cions, Flo! here’s a man asleep!” 3. So Puffles was gently, but ‘firmly, with the ald 
oe winks would act as a refresher, sits he himeelf “ Goodness ee Rose! you don't say so, Shift him of a little tootsie, removed into mid air. Puffies has 
own on a bathing machine and enores, with your toe.” never tried a machine since, 


“ 


[ONE PENNY. 


trp | 


Uy ff ; 


LANDING OF SLOPER AT TORQUAY. 


‘* Poor Pa’s idea of creating an impression at Torquay, by landing after the style of Julius Cesar, was all right in theory, but in practice it turned out a 
dismal failure. The anxiety of one of the crew to hasten the importation of the illustrious invader, ended in Papa’s very nearly going over to the Great Majority. 
As it was, if it hadn’t been for Alexandry’s presence of mind and Papa’s off-side nostril, he would most certainly have ceased to yrace this wretched world with 
his presence. I hear froma friend that panic seized the rank and file of the Guard of Honour, and heartrending shrieks filled the evening air.”’—Toortste. 


ee 


JURY BOX JOSSERS. 


—~— 


THE French juryman is 2 remarkable production of 
nature, and it seems to be quite a toss up whether the most 
atrocious criminal, when proved guilty, will be severely 
punished, let off ecot-free, or, for no reason conceivable to 
an ordinary understanding, recommended to mercy. Here, 
for instance, are a few cases in point. 

In 1843, a servant girl for a long while had been syste- 
matically robbing her master and mistress, but they, dis- 
covering the thefts, were yet unwilling to prosecute her, 
and, instead, gave her notice to leave. In return for their 
consideration, she poisoned them both, was put on her trial 
and found guilty, but, seeing what provocation she had 
received, the jury added, “under extenuating circum- 
stances,” 

Two women, who had got tired of their husbands, agreed 
to poison them both the same day, and carried their resolve 
into effect. Theg, too, were found guilty, but with extenu- 
ating circumstances, 

A widow was found guilty of burying alive three of her 
children, and the same verdict was given, 

Another woman, whose husband was a bricklayer, one 
day, when he was working at the bottom of a well, stoned 
him to death, The same verdict was returned. 

a9 age’ girl, of the name of Rosalie, unable to support her 
child, paid a man to take it for her to the Hospice des 
Enfans Trouvés, selling the greater part of her ecanty 


——— 


} 


210 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, (etUsaay, ¢uly a Taaal 


SHE was young and innocent. Bashfully cast she her violet orls 
on the twinkling daisies in the sunny mead, and playfully came she 
the cropper of commerve, as she chased the milk-whité buttertiy 
over the stile. And then she got up and shook herself, and the 
cruel nettles had stung those eltin aukles; and ALLY Spplied the 

eep not, 


wardrobe to procure the money, The man, instead, spent the 
money in drink, flung the child on the ground, and smashed its 
skull in with the heel of his wooden che then dug a hole and 
buried it. He was found Guilty, but with extenuating circum- 
stancea, 

A fearful young person, aged only eighteen, and who had only 
been married a few months, hit upon the horrible idea of pouring 
molten lead into her husband’s ear whilst he was asleep. Extra- 
ordinary to say, it did not kill him, but his sufferings for a length- 
evel period were intense. The girl's counsel, however, contrived 
to persuade the jury that it might have been the result of mental 
aberration to which women are at times subject, and the innocence 
of this interesting creature was triumphantly established. 

Ata place called [sere a son, having grown tired of his father, a 
Paralytic old man over eighty years of age, set fire to the loft in 
which he slept, and roasted him'todeath. Ou the son’s trial several 
witnesses came forward who swore to the paricide having said to 
his victim, “Ll would like to see thee roasting like a toad on a 
shovel.” Again the verdict was guilty, but with extenuating cir- 
cumstances, . 

One more case, and this edifying chronicle of misplaced Ienieucy 
may be closed, An innkeeper and his wife were accused of mur- 
dering a traveller, whose body they cut up, converting a rtion of 
it into sausages, which they sold as human food to t eir other 
guests, A magazine writer of twenty-five years ago, speaking of 
this case, says, “ These singularly Leite 2 accusations were clearly 
proved, and the jury returned a verdict of guilty, but without pre- 
meditation, and ‘under extenuating circumstances, The landlord 
(thouzhtlessly, without doubt) stabbed his guest, the wife, unthink- 
ingly, cut up the body into suusages, and, in a fit of absence of 
mind, served them up to the other visitors, For such an extra- 
ordinary verdict no other explanation occurs to us at this moment 
than that the admiration o pee Jaty must have beeu uacurally 
excited by the economy and thriftiness so largely manifested by 
the innkeeper's wife,” 


* * * * * * 

“‘Alexandry,” said Billiam, after a lengthy pause, in which he 
Appeared to be deep in thought, “there ain't much else but skin 
and bones about Eveliny, Perhaps she'd be best for broth.’ 

“But you forget, Billiam,” murmured the Babelet, “ Eveliny, 
scraggy, unsightly and objectionable as she is, is yet your sister. 
You forget that.” en 

“I don't forget one thing,” replied Billiam. “I don't forget she 

uts her pennies now into the savings bank, and there's none 
»ut two metal buttons in the box. It took me close on ¢o half 
an hour with auut’s Sunday scissors to find out.” 

(Newt week, “ Mademoiselle.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


*e* Owing to the demand on our Space, we cannot guarantee tu 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the csooer ad = to any ag he of ae repent palsy % 
Suswered in due course. Correspondents wishing their 5 q A ‘ 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that FASHION FANCIES—By Miss Sloper. Fe know Muggiue? nese vont 


purpose, cae No, 371.—The “ Lowestoft” Bathing Costume. What through him | have to surfer, 


: ; ‘Twould be impossible to tell. 
Sapper.—Jt is against the rules of the Post Office to gum any- 
thing ontoa Post-Card. One hal vin extra CG on_all Last week he offered me & weed—_ 
tan reecived ——J ACK.—Send A worse one no mau’s lips e’er soiled. 


‘ 4 A i : “ ” “ . 
tn your advertisement again, and it shall be inserted, You se, Xo, uch preter my ca nae dl a breed ; 


» 

Youne De Swellington had just alighted at a swell house in 
Belgravia, where he had been invited todinner, His cab had driven 
away, and he was fastening his white kid as two horny-handed sons 
of toil by. “Who's he?” inquired one of them, as they 
paused for a moment—“ One of the totis a-goin’ to dine?” “Not 
much,” replied the other, with an air of superior wisdom ; “that's 
the cove as is hired to help wait at table. I’ve been in the line 
inyself, and "tain’t half a move, neither,” 


- 
“BRIMSTONE and treacle, 
A epoonful ev'ry morning.” 
The way the grit sticks round your teeth, 
To snakes it is & warning ! 


~ 
THE se ateper- Mave Journal is at its best just now. Quithe 
front page, “ The Bathing Season Just Commenced.” On the 

k page, a startling advertisement—“ Great U portunity! Teles. 
copes for Next to Nothing!” 1t is difficult indeod to imagine the 
Connection between these two, *,* 


“SHURE an’ if Oi did dhrop the blessed baby, phat of it?” ex- 
claimed an indignant domestic assistant fresh from the “ Gim of 

e Say.” “Didn’t Oi hear ye say wid yer own lips that he was a 
bouncing baby? an’, bedad, didn't Oi want to see him bounce? 
But he didn't, divil a bit!” ** 


“ANGER is the weakness of the understanding,” as the sweet 
coryphée remarked when she kicked the stage-carpenter into the 
footlights, *,* 


“Boozer, I wish you wouldn't drink ‘so much,” observed Mrs. 
B. “1 am sure it must be bad for you to take so much whisky,” 
“My dear, Dr, Smith drank himself to death on it, and you don't 
think aclever man like him would have taken it, if {t had been bad 
for one, do you?” * 


“You have a very bad habit, my boy, of interpolatin the word 
‘er’ when you are speaking or reading,” mle sctvootaamae es 


= 
“No,” observed Mrs. Clumberbum » “no, I can’t as how 
like them short dresses ; in fact, I don't consider pahow Presefl 
decent. There's Only one good thing about em as I can see, and 
that is, the huzzies that wear ‘em are obliged to mend their 
stockings,” ee 
* 


“WHAT do you think of my glass eye?” asked Spiffins. “ Don't 
you think it’s very good?” fe » yes! it looks all Fgh ”” returned 
Spoftins, “but, of course, anyone can see through the deception.” 
Do you think so? That's strange! for though I wear it myself, 
I can't see through it,” re 

» 


CABTWRIGHT ( vbomear ey 
had seen, 5 


St. Mary’s Square, Paddi n),—A 
Pain Canad tell you, they arrived late, of course you stood 
no chance for that week.—J. E, P. Whiston).— Yes, soon, no 
doubt. — ROBERT MORRISON (Mumb) gn Ae can't see 


° I always feel for a man who is troubled with a sinking sensa- 
tion.” “Yes, dearest, that probably arises from your constant 
sympathy with a drain,” ee 

* 

“*WHaAT!’ cried the duchess, displaying a flashing ankle and a 
well turned yebtow ‘minion, darest thou speak tome thus? The 
blue blood of the Plantagenets boils in my noble veins, Say but 
another word and I'll give you such a what rd with this new flat-iron, 
that you won't be coming down the airey ste: again, trying to 
County Court my husband under the pretence that you're the new 
Cats’-meat man,’ ‘—Eztract from the Diary of the late Duchess of 
Bulluckenithy, +. 

* 


“SHE is the most charming girl I have ever met with !" declared 
Youngboy ; “and her mind is as well stored as her body is beau- 
tiful. We love eich other dearly, aud nothing in the whole world 
can ever diminish the affection we feel.” “ Indeed !” exclaimed 


Oldun, “1 thought you seid you were going to marry her,” 
* 


ssement, 

shall be inserted, “ To be left at Post Ones till called for” won't 
<o,——MABY.— Of course you must.— ABY.— We really have no 
space in the “ HALF-HOLIDAY" for anything of the kind, Don't, 
Jor goudness sake, worry us any more! What with pocts (?) 
artists (?), unfairly treated Prize Competitors (f ), H 
he driven into an carly grave,-—-PHOS.—Nos, 50, 
162, All in print, and post-free from The Sloperics,” 4d, cach. PRETTY CREATURES! VERY FINE AND LARGE. 
cnamint Serban wath Meth md, ane G| te daliseemacr a. | SERAEAE MAAR 

/HAPMAN (Croydon).—Go intv any daily news r office, ask ° ; ly One . His pa mes 
Sor a file of vac paper, and hunt up “the infermatian fir yourself, | only just beginning to notice us! thought he was a little too sine? 


<a 
“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation ofan y Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


forwarded to ena pert if the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of America, postSfree: 
S Monthe. te. &d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SOE LANE, FLEET STREKT, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques ani Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 Rug DE LA BANQUE, 


£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” twit be given for the 
Lest Three Volume Novel, 100 Words to each Volume, and entitled, 


‘A TURNOVER AT TORQUAY.” 


All Competitions to be addressed to~ 
“TARRA-DIDDLER,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shve Lane, London, E.C, 


*.* The List will cluse SATURDAY, SULY 13TH, 1889, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


es 
It is a curious fact that when Edwin goes courting Angelina he 
tells her that the scent of the violet is almost too coarse to assail 
the delicacy of her model ivory proboscis, Yet he has only been 
married _a year when he sings, “Look here, you kuow, if you don’t 
stick a few more onions with this sage, I'm att be if | won't fee! 
that I could throw the pork aud cracklin’ an. all at your new 
nuet.” ** 


“THE very nicest thing in boots is 
That which fits my Nelly’s tootsies, 
Oh, those buttons !—twelve buttons they— 
So tiny sweet! Oh, lor! 1 gay.” 
(Poem, Alewandry gone wrong.—ED. 


= 

“TAKE another glass of rort,” said Mr. Bouncer, “I don't sup- 
sev] sir, you could buy a dozen of that wine anywhere in London! 
That is real '48, sir, and is now remarkably scarce.” “I am de- 
lighted to hear it,” replied Mr. E. Picure. “Eh? What?” ejaculated 
Bouncer ; “I don’t understand you. What do you mean? Why 
are you delighted?” “Because if that’s the case, I am not likely 
to be punished by having to drink it again,” 


= 

“ THEM boys,” said ALLY, speaking of Alexandry and William 
Higgins, his friend in crime, “have gone on the fishing tack lately. 
an ate eet to see ‘em i ie bellroom 5 window wit = ec the 
Good: (+) 'y’s clot es-props, with a Tootsie's best si stay-lace tied ou 
Bed ip tha a Done chi prot sed sanne ie them outside | 0 it, and a meat-hook fastened on the end of that, and to see ‘em 
tobacconists’ shops, I think ! make believe they're pulling salmon-trout out of the kitchen 
cistern! But when MoGooseley, the other da , Was trying to cool 
his fevered brow in the New River tipple, and the meat-hook caught 
hold of him by the ‘line of beauty’ side of his Petticoat Lane 
best, and he howled like a hyena when the saug out, ‘Here's a 
bite!'—then I went upstairs with a brand-new cane, and I've 

stopped that trousers mending job out of their penny a week,” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of” ALLY SLOPER’s HaLF-HoLIpy” 
is an otl patnting by FREDERICK VILUIER*, War Correspondent, measuring 
674 in. x 82 in., ina handsome gold frame, and representing 

“AN INCIDENT AT TEL-EL-KEBIR.” 

All that has to be done is to make oxr, APPLICATION ONLY, by sending @ 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with the Nume an: 
<iddress of the Applicant, any time before September 30th, 

Address—ALLY SLOPER'S ART UN ION,” 
“THE SLOPERIEs,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


%e* This picture ts on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m, and 6 p.m. 
SS aE iti, Eh, abt ll 


SceNE—Overheard in Leiccster Square, 

Ferst Distinguished Foreigner, Ah, mon f reend, I vas hosing 
been to tak’ some ze lesson on ze Angleesh, How vas you tink zat 
1 vas speaks ze langeege? : 

Sccond Distinguished Foreigner, Parfartement, mon ami! Eet 
vas vondarefool. Joos ze ting you vas spoke arlinose so vell comme 
moiself. Got for dam! *,* 


MR. SPILLIKIN has been studying the national songs of Europe. 
When, the Other day, he came to the Austrian, “ Prince Eugene 
was a Ritter bold,” he said he never read such rot about making 
Writters and process-servers heroes in all his life. “Why, you 


The ott painting by MAURICE GREIFFENBAGEN, entitled, 


An Elderly Masher of Ye Olden Times. Beirne gainer cee ee “SWEET LIPS MURMURING,” 


mizht just as well sing, ‘The Man in Possession’s the Man of my 
Itoart,” or, ‘He was a merry Bailiff, aud he spooked me in the | The chorus-girl’s darling and the barmaid’s | Im blowed! Tf that ‘ere bloomin® has been presented to 
” Bosh!” said Mr, Spiilikia, | pet. ! swell aln’t a-himitatin’ me! COLONEL B. ALEXANDER, SWIFTS, CRANBROOK, KENT. 
— _ 
- 7 = 37a coourarnt y 22 = tee <i — ae | * 


Saturday, July 6, 1889.) 


—_— 


TOOTSIE AT LOWESTOFT. 


, dears, here we are at Lowestoft, “a most fashionable 
ectmibg-place situated on the north-east coast of Suffolk and 
most east- 
a el 
DB: — 
ue good 
old guide- 
boo! 


Lowestoft 
are vener- 
able. There 
are houses 
built of flint 
which date 
back three 
hundred 

ears. In 
he High 
Street there 
are houses, 
too, where 
Oliver 
Cromwell 
and George 
1. have slept 
—not, how- 
ever, at the 
same time, 
In St. Mar- 
garet ‘8 
Church 
there is an 
old black- 
; letter bible, 
standing on an ancient brass lectern, The lectern was once 
stolen, they say, by one of Cromwell's soldiers, who, however, 
came ‘to grief through getting in the way of a cannon ball 
whilst he was looking around for a rag and bottle shop to sell 
the ol metal at, Subsequently, a merry ploughboy turned it and 
the soldier's bones “P with his ploughshare, The lectern he restored 
to the church, and the bones he sold at the shop the other fellow 
couldn't find, Such is lifeand English history. If you want to spend 
an amusing quarter of an hour, you can’t do better than read 
through the epitaphs in the same church, which are amusing and 
instructive, 

There are, besides St. Margaret's, four other churches, not to 
nieution chapels for Weeleyans, United Methodists, Primitive dittos, 
Baptists, Congregationalists,and Swedenborgians. (And, by the way) 
this variety of forms of faith BAe) PeneDe: te the cause of the 
want of that “old feeling, which used to be present in the town, as 
between man and man,” which “ Enquirer,” writing to the Lowestoft 
Journal, is anxious to see restored. By- he-way, again, Stebbings’ 
Journal, which has a very large circulation, is admirably conducted 
and extremely entertaining.) But there are uo niggers on the beach, 


~~ Getting up an appetite. 


A slight calamity. 


no Aunt Sallies, no Punch and Judys, no improvisatores, no vul- 
garities of that kind “so repugnant,” as the good guide-book says, 
“to the feelings of those seeking healthful recreation.” The bath- 
ing, though, is capital, and in the broad reese of golden sand, 
Lardi, with the aid of a couple of other babes, buried poe Billy, who 
has since been vainly striving to clear the cheap check suit from 
the all- chiaget grit, which is also down his back and in his eara. 

The Dook still mingles, but reluctantly, with the giddy throng, 
and says it is bitter to be a pauper peer. Notwithstanding, I have 
not lent him that shilling. 

Ahopethees, 1 have enjoyed my little self at Lowestoft. I have 
formed the centre of attraction among the “ fashionables” on the 
South Pier, and the Prince of Wales’ Own, to a man, have fixed 
their eyes on me all through ther music, playing false notes in con- 
sequence, which the leader, of course, under the circumstances, 
allowed to be pardonable. We have been fishing at Fritton Decoy 


—a beautiful eg where fish abound, and where I, as nearly as 
possible, caug’ 


ta big one, only it ran off with the hook, It may 
be men- 
tioned, in 
passing, 
that Fritton 
Hall, which 
we visit- 
ed under 
the impres- 
sion that it 
was a family 
seat with a 
gallery of 
ancestors 
and a house- 
keeper stiff- 
ly starched, 
turned out 
to be only 
an inn—and 
not that, 
hardly, as it 
was only a 
temperance 
one. Yet, as 
Poor Pa 
yeas Bay, 
“'Tis a poor 
heart that 
never re- 
joices.” 

Yes, cer- 


mysclf, 


: id= There is that wretched Bob pruposes going fishing agaio iu 
sat. 


aud 
uy, and y has all the money onhin! 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


ee 


GIVEN 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


THE *“*SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,”’ Jaly 6th, 1889, 
GING ee es 
AdrOGS ee oe ee ee 


OT Mt) ee 
How many times applied... anc ceccseceseese en 


How long a Purchaser of ee eee 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
erening next, July Oth, 1889, The Result of the Competition of 
June 29th, 1889, will be published in the “Hatr-Houipay” for 
July 13th, 1889, 


152nd WEEK. 
RESULT OF JUNE 22nd COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
“sLOPER” WATCHES: 
1 S. E. VYE, 81 East Street, Walworth Road. Age, 24 years. — 


over 44 years. NDON. 

9. HENRY FRANK HILL, Clerk, 44 Bouverie Road, Stoke Newington. Age, 
18 tarcig Subscriber—4 years and 41 weeks. ONDON, 

3. THOMAS GROOM, Butler, 13 meters Square, Pimlico. aye a Se 


Subscriber—5 aan and 3 wee! ) iN. 

4. ROBERT R. THOMPSON, Lightkeeper, Warkworth Harbour, vid Ackling- 
ton. Age, 34 years. Subscriber—since No. 6, ACKLINGTON, 

5. FREDERICK SNELL, Signalman L. & S.W.R., Church Street. 

years. Subscriber—over 3 years. BRA 

6. JAMES GUIVER, Actor, “ Compasses.” Age, 33 years. Subseriber— 
from commencement. CHELMSFORD. 

7. J.G. SMITH, Grocers’ Assistant, High Street. Age, 20 years. Subscriber— 
2 years and 7 weeks. COLYTON. 

8 A. R. LINDOP, Railway Clerk, Goods Dept., 27 Mill Street. Age. 34 years. 
Subscriber—nearly 4 years. CREWE. 

9 JAMES WATT, Bookstall-boy, 50 High Strect. Ago, 13 years.’ Subscriber 
—3 years and 5 weeks. 2 DUMFRIES, 

10. FREDERICK BEEDLE, Book-keeper, 19 Northcote Street. Ave, 27 soars 
Subscriber —since 13th Dec., 1384. EVERTON. 

ll. JAMES CARSWELL, Hall-boy, Callendar Honse, Age, 15 years. Sub- 
scriber—44 years, ALKIRE. 

12, EDW. WILLIAM HUGHES, Student, 48 Cheriton Read. Age, 18 
years. Subscriber—since No. 1. FOLKESTONE. 

13. ALFRED FARLEY, Police Constable, Police Station. Age, 23 yenra. 
er rarer 3} years. GILLINGHAM. 

14. SAMUEL VINTEN, Asststant-Supt. Fire Brigade, 23 Watts Street. Age, 
THOMAS PIKE HALLAM, Clerk, 18 Cotloge A Age. 30 yen 

15. THOMAS A er! ‘ollege Avenue. Age, 5 

Subscriber—sinco No, 1. LEICESTER. 

16. W. LONGWORTH, Riseloy Street. Age, 18 years. Snbseriber—¢ rs 
and 7 weeks. . MACCLESFIELD. 

17, EDWARD E. WELLS. Labourer, Potterics, Nettiestead. Age, 32 years. 
Subseriber—over 4 yoors: MAIDSTONE. 

18. ALFRED JONES, Labourer, 14 Weirhead Street. Age, 21 years. Gubscri- 
ber—over 3 years. MONMOUTH. 

19. ADA M'GEORGF, Musician, 4 Wollington Place, Dele Road. = 7 
rs. Subscriber—over 2§ years. ROCHESTER. 

20. WILLIAM DUNSDAY, Tailor, Framfield Road. Age, 15 years. Sub- 
scriber--over 4 years. UCKFIELD. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No, 37.—Ti:z PLay-BILL “Lapby,” 

OUTSIDE the * Lane” I nightly stand, 

With a bundle in my hand 

Of “ bills,”—not savoury, I think 

They smell so strong of printer's ink. 


When the play is over quite, 

I seek a lodging for the night 
Anywhere where I can rest— 
The “coffee shop” for very best. 


I'm grey. I’m old, I'm fond of rum 
Any drink will welcome come ; 

T cannot see the awful sin 

In “twos” of whisky or of gin, 


Yet ‘tis but twenty years or 80— 
T was so pretty, don't you know, 
Silken tights and velvet vest— 
Yes, I beat, sir, all the rest. 


In the one my photo cold, 

When swells were left out in the cold ; 
You may laugh, but I have scen 

My face stuck up beside the Queen. 


Splendid swells, too, sat in rows 
To see me in my splendid clothes ; 
Yet now I look the worst of hags— 
A bundle, sir, of dirty rags. 


My life was short and merry—yes. 

Yet I'd some fun, I must confess ; 

1 wonder ehall I taste again 

A pleasant draught of good champagne? 


Do I repent ?—have I remorse 7— 

I can't say that I do, of course ; 
Others were much worse than me, 
But they did better, don't you see ? 


WouR CHARACTER TOLD. 
For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALY-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of a Graphologist of great siilland talent hare heen engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a'etterof molerate cength 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanted bya stumped adlitresse 
enveloye (with the writer's own address), All letters must be divecicd to — 
“ALLY SLOPERS GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOrenigs,” 
99 Shoe Lanc, Londoa, B.C, 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses uiven on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations, 

Answers cunnot be guaranteed within fourteen d-1ys, but wiit be forwarded 
as early as possible, 


< ereenwenen re eee | 


POTTLE’S LUCK. 


——— 


He had drawn Cucumber in the “sweep” for the Sleepingham 
Stakes. He was quite the hero of the office fora time, The other 
clerks ge 
him, and the 
boss's son (soon 
to be a partner) 
stood him a 
equash at the 
bar round the 
corner — and 
even the man- 
aging partner, 
usually sosurly, 
growled out, 
‘So, I hear, 
you've drawn 
Cucum ber,” 
and asked him 
if he wanted to 
sell it. 

Words cannot 
describe his 20% 
as he walked 
home that 
night, and ran 
overin his mind 
the many little 
things which he 
wanted, and 
which he_ in- 
tended to bur, 
if only Cucum- 
ber (and there 
seemed not the 
slightest doubt 
of its doing so) 
won, Cucumber was, to use the words of a sporting friend of 
Pottle’s, “a moral.” 

The great day cameat last, and—but there! why describe it, when 
Pottle, who had waited at the street corner till the paper boys bore 
down on him, yelling “Winner! Winner!” hastily scanned his 
paper, and found that Cucumber—Cucumber, the moral certainty — 
was not in the first three! The world seemed to become dark to 
him, and the brightness to go out of his life. 

Later intelligence confirmed the news of Pottle’s disaster, for 
Cucumber had been left at the post, and the race had been won by 
Nobody-Knows-Who, a light-weight outsider, who romped home 
an easy winner. 

Bitter indeed were the reflections of the unfortunate Pottle as he 
mounted his 'bus that evening—all his pet schemes, his little plans 
for future enjoyment, dashed, like a house of cards, to the ground ! 
Seated near Pottle were two pretty girls, talking together in the 
most animated 
manner, 

“How lucky 
you are, Lucy !” 
said one, who 
appeared 
aa 
‘e Jy, everye 
one said that 
horrid — you 
know—Cucum- 
ber, isn’t it? 
was certain to 
win, didn’t 
they?" 


“Yes; and 
quite laughed 
at nie for draw- 
ing an out- 
sider,” replied 
the girl ad- 
dressed as 
Lucy, who was 
a dainty look- 
ing little dar- 
ling, with soft 
brown eyes and 
pre tty fluffy 

air curling 
over her fore- 
head. “TI feel 
£0 happy, dear ; 
for now [ can 
get that——” 
Here she whispered, anda long confab ensued between the two girls, 
out of which Pottle caught such scraps as, “Oh, I think » quite 

Inin skirt, dear. Green, did beg say? Oh, no: I fancy grey— 
French grey, you know—quite the thing just now,” etc., etc. 

Pottle began to feel decidedly better. It was clear that Cucum- 
ber’s defeat had brought some good to somebody; for the 

retty girl at his side had profited by it, evidently. And Pottle, 
ooking at the animated face and bright eyes, soon forgot 
his ae in the occupation of admiring his pretty fellow 
traveller. 

“Hold up there!” The "bus rocked violently as the near side 
horse stumbled, and, but for the driver's skill, would have fallen, 
A few seconds, and the animal rights itself, and the "bus goes on, 
and Lucy, with a blushing f: tending her apologies to Pottle for 
having n thrown herself into his arms, which expression of 
regret Pottle is not inclined to share. 

1 a few minutes they are all three chatting away pleasantly, and 
Pottle learns 
the amount of 
his compan- 
ion’s winnin; 
(£20) and tells 
the story of his 
own loss, 

Lucy — Lucy 
Meadows was 
her naine — got 
downsoonafter, 
and Pottle, hav- 
ing offered his 
escort, saw her 
home, and 
making himself 


Seated near Pottle were two pretty girls. 


Had tea with Lucy and her mother. 


and her mother, 

There is not 
much more to 
tell, He called 
frequently after 
this, and one 
evening, after a 
pleasant day on 
the river, he 
asked Lucy to 
be his wife, and 
she—why, she 
said “Yea,” of P 
conrse, So 7or see although Pottle lost one thing by the defeat of 
Cucumber, he gained another—the greatest treasure a man can 
gain—a good and true wife, 


A pleasant day on the river. 


\ 
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| SLOPER’S SECRET CAMERA. 


SA ROD, CH = 


Fourteen different fellows for fifteen dances. Not bad 
No, 2.—Portrait of a stern maand her two charming caughters having their at all. I'm quite certain I shall get ut least one pro- 
morning flutter at Torquay. Taken by SLOPER's instantaneous process. posal to-night. 


He. And, dear, if, when we are married, I should check you—- 
She (sweetly), Ob, yes, love, you must du that; but not cross cheques, you know. 


| 


ROGENIa' a HHUERDE. DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPERGENERAL BOULANGER. 


4. 


(1). SLOPER found General Boulanger in full uniform and in a barrack-like room, the only article of furniture being a camp stool. “Ah, Mr. SLOPARE! bo seated.” 


= ‘ 
No, 85,—Miss TESSIZ VANDEAN. “ Menmneng, mong, brave a * Faron me, M Ir. SLOPARE, I understand your language.” “ That, will simplify watters. And how, my brave General, io a 
a R ou. your first battle ?”"——(2). “ school, in Eng |, With a boy who ca me ‘froggy.’” “ Were you at the Battle of Waterloo?” ‘I was at the Battle o! 
“ My heart, swect maid, is ever thine.” —Zhe Dook Snook. Towers, at Nice, not so long ago.” “ Answer my question, please.” “ Mr. SLOPARE, I know not defeat. Excuse me drawing myself up proudly.”"——(3). “ Pardonny, 
“ Lovelicst of lovely things is she.” —Lord Bob. General! A splendid attitude, and onc which should overawe the enemies to your cause, Stand still, please, while I jot you down in my note book. Let me band you 
J things 0. 9 your cocked Bat. That's better. Thanks. And now, | what do you think of our national beverage?” pAgthousand pardons! What will you take ?"——(4). vem 
“T long to press on those sw kiss ' ways prepared—see ow do you like the mixture?” “ Excellent. t not drink a “To drink with you, General, ts in an bonour. Have shome 
of yonmend ae mniomer’ iw & m6, padi, See { more? pr Nay, I know when I've had enough.” “A brave sholjer sh'd nev shay hesh had 'nough.” “Mr. SLOPARE, you are insulting I—(5). Allow me to sce you 


McNAB AGAIN HURT. 


! 
| 
1, As the Eider was upbraiding McParzitch, down below, fur poaching, 2. He lost bis balance, 3, And went over, 4, And Tammie said, “He needpa’ hae licked me silly, ‘cause his ugly head was o'er heavy for him—the beast.” 


(Saturday, July 6, 1889, 


to the door,” ____[Extt the Eminent Interviewer—chucked. 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Steady all! Clear the course! The great and only Showman is again at the old _starting-post, ready to commence his weekly race. Ready? Go !—<A pensioner, the other day, Tried with himself 
to make away :—The poor Oxonians love to see Sweet loveliness, and with them be :—His mind was weak. Indeed ? Phe! od so, He seemed his way about to know :—The two“ Originals” played the 
game, And certainly secured great fame :—The Season's lion from Cyprus see, And very welcome will he be:—Without a parachute he sped Three hundred fect, but is not dead :—The Surrey team, 
without a doubt, The Oxford bowling knocked about.—Bravo, Iky! Good old SLOPER! As usual, keeping up the old traditions of the Family, and aes | before them, even if it is in the shape 
of swolien noses, Renshaw was afterwards heard to remark to a friend that the Eminent’s fast “serve” was absolutely unplayable, Ta, ta!——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 
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\ RATHER EGGS-ASPERATING! 
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Seragjs. Are hy pretty skilful at the nursery, Miss pe ga St ? 
She (blushingly), Ob! how cap you, Mr, Scraggs? and we only 
just engaged ! 
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—_ 


(But he was only aliuding to nursery cannons, 
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“So you are going back to London this evening, Mr. Townman ?” 

“Yes; I am sorry to say I have to, (Zenderly) Won't you give me some 
love-token to wear next my heart?” - ; He. Don't you admire my personal appearance ? 
“don't know what to give you, I’m sure, (With bright thought) Oh! She, Not 8 bit. 

RURAL BEAUTIES.—A SEASICE SKETCH. » but—ses, you van have one of those eggs!” He, But you must confess I throw a most beautiful shadow! 


ALLY-CAM PANE. 


a 


THE General Steam Navigation Company have added yet another 
maguiiicent saloon sicamer to the large tleet already at their dis- 
posal, The ofticial trip of 
the Laverock, the name of 
the vessel in question, took 
place a few cays ago, and 
was Lonourcd by the pre- 
sence of the one and only 
Eminent. <A very enjoyable 
journey to the Nore aud 

ack owas made, and a 
sumptuous luncheon pre- 
pared for the numerous 
guests on board, which, need- 
less to say, was thoroughly 
done justice to. The new 
beat is to be attached to the 
Margate, Ramsgate, and 
Dover service, and is, we 
believe, the finest vessel on 
this route. General Manager 
Catterns, who ofticiated on 
the occasion, is a man of 
the proper sort. ALLY 
had much pleasure in 
“chamming” with him times 
innumerable ; in fact, so 
much “chamming” did he 
do with ditferent members 
of the company that in the 
end he had to be swung off 
board with the aid of a 
crane and wheeled to the 
SLOPERIES on a railway 
trolley, ee 

* 


AN enormous whale, 
captured in the Cattegat, was “preserved” and exhibited by a 
showman, who conveyed it from Copenhagen to Vienna, where he 
exhibited it. In spite of every precautionary measure, the monster 
gradually passed into a state of complete putrefaction. The 
effluvium so overwhelmed the residents near, that the Board of 
Health ordered the “body to be removed at once.” This was no 
light matter, The owner eventually had to cut up the whale and 
bury it, This was a difficult job. . 

* 


TEETOTALISM, we are pleased to s1y, is spreading in Queensland. 
Already more than fifty districts have pronounced against an 
public houses existing within their boundaries. Ipswich, whic 
once “lived in a continual stagger,” has now only seventeen 
public houses for 9,000 people. * 


RATHER a shameit was, we think, to have made the re-appearance 
of Marie Tempest on the Lyric stage the occasion for an outburst 
of hostility. It is the artiste and 
not the woman the public are con- 
cerned with on the stage. It should 
have been quite sufficient for the 
Lyric audience that “Marie 
Tempest,” a stage personality bear- 
ing a stage name, was an artistic 
improvement on her predecessor. 


* 

To the sea, to the sea, we must 
fly to the sea:—So hummed the 
Family, and straightway journed to 
the wilds of Battersea, there to pay 
a visit to the Washington Music 
Hall. This was the first occasion 
they had had the prasaaee of visit- 
ing this capital hall, and it is certain 
it wil) not be their fault if it is the 
last, for the reception given them 
was enthusiastic in the extreme. The 
night in question was put aside for 
the benefit of the staff attached to 
the hall, so, needless to say, a great 
number of stars were present, G. H. 
Macdermott and Charles Coborn 
beamed benevolently on all around 
them, and finished up by getting //{/!) | 
“tight” in the company of the //)| | \ 
Eminent, The Swiss Mountaineers / {/ ! || 
warbled as sweetly as ever, and H 
Vonare the contortionist twisted /; ¢ 
herself into shapes innumerable. 
Altogether, everything went off splendidly, also the Eminent, in 
the arms of a policeman, singing C. C.'s song, ‘I'm all ri.” 

s.* 


* 

FIVE pounds eleven ounces—thia is the weight of twin girls born 
in New York a few days ago. The attending physician says that 
“the babies are healthy, pussessed of good lungs, and pleasant in 
appearance.” * 


SoME visitors to Paris, on the Champ de Mars, having quenched 
their thirst by drinking a beverage with a mysterious name, were 
seized with all the symptoms of poisoning. Antidotes were at once 

ven, and their lives were with difficulty saved, but the incident 

ed toa veto being put on the sale of other so-called Eastern 
beverages sold in the grounds of the Champ de Mars, 
= 


More revivals. The Adelphi management have billed Zhe 
Shaughran, and with a company and scenic effect which in them- 
sel ves seem to guar- 
antee success. 
Those who have 
not seen this, one of 
Dion Bouccicault’s 
best pieces, will be 
stupid to miss the 
present revival, as 
the opportunity of 
seeing the piece 
acted by such a 
strong company 
may never occur 
again. Terris, Shine, 
and Miss Millward 
fill the chief parts, 
needless to sas, 
with great success. 


* 

A FRENCH lady 
journalist has been 
visiting Ireland,and 
throwsa fresh ray of 
light upon some of 
the dark places of 
the Irish problem. 
The one ealient fea- 
ture of the Irish life 
which most im- 
pressed her was the 
exceedingly large 
3 ; family which the 
Irish peasant has, asarule. The Irish Priesthood encourages early 
marriages, In their horror of any general laxity of morals on the 
part of the peasantry, they marry young people without heeding the 
economic consequences which follow upon early marriages, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


A GRAND musical festival, entitled “A Midsummer Night's 
Dreain,” was held at the Royal Albert Hall during the whole of 
last week, The féte was got up in 
aid of the funds of the Thimble 
League, and was under the patron- 
age of the Princess of Wales and 
innumerable titled ladies, many of 
whom held stalls and charmingly 
beguiled the public to buy their 
wares. The festival may be written 
down as & great success, and we 
should say the fund has benetited 
considerably by it. 

J 


» 

THE Imperial is being described 
in the French newspapers as “the 
largest and most beautiful diamond 
in the world.” This is entirely a 
mistake. The weight of the Im- 
perial is only 180 carats, whereas 
the Orloff, in the Russian sceptre, 
weighs 191} carats, The Regent, 
among the Crown jewels of France, 
weighs 136} carats; but before 
peng cut to ils present form, it 
weighed 410 carats. The stone 
found at the storming of Coocha, 
in Khorassan, in 1832, and whicha 
neoeaes had long used as a flint 
or striking fire, weighs 132 carats, 
This and the Orloff and the Kohi- 
noor are believed to be fragments ['!!!’. 
of what was once a single stone = 
The Orloff is a long way the largest diamond in Europe, and the 
Regent the most perfect brilliant. | 


= 

ACERTAIN Australian Parliamentary candidate for a Victorian 
constituency at the last election seems to have possessed plenty of 
cheek, During the campaign this gentleman never missed an op- 
portunity of insinuating that one of the candidates seeking the 
suffrages of the intelligent and penetrating voters of that electo- 
rate had served five years in a New South Wales jail for fraudulent 
insolvency. Recent investigation has proved the authenticity of 
his statement, He himself was the man, 


THE season of Italian opera at Her Majesty's Theatre, in spite of 
the rival attractions offered by Covent Garden, promises to be a 

reat success, The theatre has been entirely redecorated and has 
tose filled night after night. Mr. Mapleson has had unrivalled 
experience as an operatic manager, and the public, by the support 
they are according him in this his latest plucky venture, are 
recognizing the fact in the most suitable manner possible, We 
wish him every success, “ 


WHO would not be an actress and wear tights? It seems that 
the eldest son of a well known Irish peer has very nearly got into 
a similar mess to Lord Dangan. ER 
wile ina ee of Hyer re ARAN 

proposed to a chorus lady, 

ana was only bya substantial 

payment that she was induced 

to release him from his promise, 
» 


H. LEONARD CLEERE has writ- 
ten and dedicated to A. SLOPER 
a capital song, entitled, “Old 
Chume,” and it has been set 
to sparkling music by William 
Mason. In parts the words 
are extremely pathetic, and 
motherly Mrs. Sloper could not 
help mopping up a tear when 
the following verse met her 
eye :— 

“There are times when our nature 
will yearn for relief, 
And long for a lengthy release, 
When our poor little skiff we're un- 
able to reef, 
And our fingers are aching for 


ease; 
Then nothing will raise our emotions \ 


anow 
Till the sound of a welcome voice 


comes, 
And we hear the kind words of 3 
friend who fs true, 
And one of our dearest old chums.” 
** oc 
Mr. GLADSTONE has been 
telling the story of his escape 
from the hansom which ran him down. The shaft struck 
him on the chest and stretched him flat on his back. “I knew 
that no harm had been done,” says he, “and 1 wasn’t a bit hurt. 
What I thought of first was that | must keep hold of my umbrella, 
and not let my hat fly off ; and then it struck me in the interests 
of the public that the cabman should be secured, and so | scrambled 
to my feet as quickly as I could,” . 


* 

WE have been recently informed that the dudes of Chicago are 
going to petition to have the main thoroughfares widened, 8o that 
they may promenade in their Sunday trousers without causing in- 
convenience to vehicles in the street. There seems to be no end 
to the chaff which the downy dandies across the puddle have to 


r. Pad 
s 


HENLEY is likely to be as gay as ever this year. Pigeon-pie, 
cold chicken, champagne, so dear to the hearts of sweet loveli- 
ness, will be as plentiful as of yore. The racing in this great 
roth picnic, although interesting to “old sports,” is likely to 
take a secondary place in the eyes of the majority of sightseers, 


You assemble there because it’s the fashion, don’t yer know. 
A. SLOPER will, of course, as usual, honour the regatta by a visit ; 
and sundry noted oarsmen will be delighted to hear that he-has 
decided not to compete for any of the valuable prizes offered by 
the Henley authorities. We have just sent down to the course six 
fogsheads of “Unsweetened” for the Eminent’s use during the 
estival, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JULY 137, 1889, 
SS 


7th July, 1828,—John Bull, of this date, says, “It is extra. 
ordivuary huw puguacious the hot weather makes men, There have 
been more duels fought, attempted to be fought,—stopped, anc 
are to be stopped, within the last ten days, than are usually 
brought to public notice in as many weeks. Mr, Long Wellesley 
and Mr. De Crespigny, Sir Jacob Astley and Captain Garth, Captain 
Christie and Mr. Gordon, Mr. Ford and Captain Barton, besides 
several rubs in the House of Commons, a fracas at the Opera, and 
a@ general squabble at the French play. Such striking symptoms 
of the effect of heat we have rarely witnessed. We are glad, how- 
ever, to know that all the parties are safe and sound, and as well, 
at least, as could be expected.” 
7th July, 1816.—Richard Brinsley Sheridan died thisday. Short} 
before his death he was reques to undergo an operation, He 
replied that “‘ He had already submitted to ¢wo, which were enough 
for one man's lifetime.” Being asked what they were, he answered 
“ Having his hair cut and sitting for his picture.” : 
uly, 1805.—This day Bill Richmond, the black, thrashed 
r Green, near Kilburn 
Wells, in ig rounds and thirty-nine minutes, Among those 
r. Fletcher Reid, the Hon. Berkeley Craven, Thomas 
heridan, John Gully, Belcher, Cribb, Mendoza, and Puss the Jew, 
Jack Holmes was for many years a well known character. Rich- 
mond had been a * be a of the Rainbow,” otherwise a tlunkey to 
Lord Camelford, one of the fastest men about town, 
8th July, 1803.—Robert Astlett, assistant cashier of the Bank of 
England, was this day indicted at the Old Bailey for embezzling 
exchequer bills. He was acquitted ona point of law, the bills having 
been informally ae. The bills purloined amounted to £322,000, 
of which £91,000 that had been pawned was redeemed by the bank 


70, 
8th July, 1873.—Macready’s library was sold this day, and realized 
,392, r. Macready, in 1837, tried to run Covent Garden 
Theatre, but retired from the management in less than two years a 
considerable loser, In 1839, Madame Vestris took the theatre, and 
Charles Dickens wrote for her a farce called Zhe Lamplighter, 
which was never acted, 

Oth July 1870.—The pictures, furniture, and curiosities be- 
longing to Charles Dickens were this day sold at Christie and 
Manson's. The attendance was great, and the ices realized 
enormous—the pictures alone bringing nearly 000,  Frith's 
“Dolly Varden inted by the artist when young, and sold then, 
it was said, for rhe brought one thousand guineas; and the portrait 
of the novelist, by Maclise, six hundred and sixty guineas. The 
“ Pickwick” silver ladles were sold separately, and realized two 
hundred and sixty-seven guineas, or nearly £10 per ounce. “Grip,” 
the stuffed raven, went at one hundred and twenty guineas, 

9th July, 1877—A tiger this night esca from a train on the 
London and North Western Railway, I[t partly devoured two 
sheep near Weedon and was killed on the morning of the eleventh 
by a party of men who went in search of the animal, 


10th J uly, 1826.—The remains of Lord Byron lay in state iu 
the house of Sir Edward Knatchbull, 25 Great George Street, West- 
minster, on this and the preceding day. A disorderly crowd 
assembled to see the remains removed for burial at Newstead Abbey 
by the Vary of — of . — Na _ =e = 4 
respectable le present, but he eaw one lady crying ina barouche. 
“God bless Ber heart, whoever she is!” said the } st to himself. 

10th July, 1806.—An alarming mutiny broke out among the native 
troops in India at Vellore. It arose from an enforced alteration in 
the shape of the turban, and an apprehension of the Seposs that 
they would be compelled to become Christians, It was suppressed 
by a regiment of dragoons, who cut down six hundred of them and 
shot two hundred more. 


llth July, 1789.—This day, just one hundred years ago, the 
ublisher of the Zimes newspaper was tried and convicted of two 
ibels, reflecting on the characters of the Dukes of York, Gloucester, 
and Cumberland, stating them to be insincere in their professions 
of joy at the king’s recovery from his severe mental iction, and 
on the 23rd November following he was sentenced to pay a fine of 
£50, be imprisoned twelve months in Newgate, to stand in the 
pillory at Charing Cross, and find security for good behaviour for 
seven years, 
11th July, 1797.—Charles Macklin, the dramatic author and actor, 
died this day, The last time that he performed the part of Shy- 
lock, his memory failing him, he stood for a long time speechless. 
Aftera long pause, the audience becoming out of patience, a general 
hissing ensued, regardless of his old age, then approaching to 
ninety. Not being able to proceed, he retired. The narrator of the 
anecdote nye he was in the pit, near to the orchestra, and was hurt 
to see theo 
a candle, and in the other a paper, which he read to the audicuce, 
and in which he justified himself. 


ee 

12th July, 1628.—This evening, Mathews and Yates com: 
menced a series of performances at Brighton, tocrowded houses and 
fashionalleaudiences. In one of Mathews’ assumptions he appeared 
as an auctioneer, and, while offering an imaginary lot for one pound 
two shillings, the audience were surprised to hear a bidding from 
the boxes of one pound threc, Mathews humoured the joke, and 
the lot was accordingly run up, until at length it was knocked down : 
and the unfortunate purchaser proved to be Liston, who continue! 
his advances with the most perfect gravity, amidst the laughter of 
the whole house, 

12th July, 1815.—Mr. T. F. Dillon-Croker tells us that Theodore 
Hook, after fishing one day with the father of “ honest John Phelps. 
the waterman, made the following entry in his diary of the above 
date :—‘ oye took us to Matyear’s Creek” (a creek midway 
between the ee of Putney and Hammersmith), “where we 
bobbed for eels. I caught one—or, if it were not an eel, it was one 
of the garden-worms come down to bathe!” 


peel Sepeede thts scaler ta betel sell Ps! 
18th July, 1865.—Phineas Taylor Barnum, the showmat s 
museum was burnt on this day, A man came to Barnum’s office 
one morning begging. Barnum offered him a dollar and a half 2 
day if he would take five common bricks and “go and lay one 
brick on the side walk at the corner of Broadway, another close by 
the museum, a third diagonally across the way, at the corner ot 
Vesey Street, the fourth on the side walk in front of St. Pauls 
Church opposite” ; with the fifth brick he was to march rapidls 
and ina military manner from brick to brick, stopping at each. 
taking it upand placing in its stead that which he held in his hand. 
He was to preserve a rigid silence and a serious countenance, t? 
pay no attention to questions, and at the end of every hour to ente: 
the museum, walking solemnly through every hall in the buildin¢. 
pags out, and resume his work. At the end of the first hour th: 
side walks in the igre were packed with people, all anxious (” 
solve the mystery. And whenever the man went into the museul! 
a dozen or more persons would buy tickets and follow him, hon" 
to gratify their curiosity with regard to the purpose of his mov* 
ments. This was continued for several days, 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 BO wil! 2 paid by Me. Grupert Dauzret. the Pr 
prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HaLF-Houipay,” "" 
next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Se oat 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her « eat 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United te 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S ant 
Howuipay” is th upon the Deceased at the time of the Acc? ey 
“ALLY SLOPER® HaLF-Houipay” is published every hurr) 
morning at 19 o'clock, and tire Insurance lasts one week from 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday mornin7. 
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A PUZZLING PROTEST. 

protest in this age of is one from an army of faddish 

felnhon dectating that no widows should be permitted to diode again, and 
ealling on the Legislature to frame a law to this effect.) 


Lo, protests are a /a mode, now,— 
There are protests from dames against dames, 
Arousing no end of a 
*row,” 


*"Gainst each woman 
who _ women's 
rights claims ; 

And also ’gainst 
giving the vote 

To journalists 
(that’s a rum 

Z thing). 

B Rut the protest that 
‘ “cheek” doth 
ye denote, = 

“1.1 Isthat about which 

v } we'd now sing: 
Ala number of 
ladies protest in 
strange vein, 
Declaring no widows 
should marry 
again, 


‘Tis a nice point, this 
protest to hand, 
Against the re- 
\ marriage of 
: : dames ; 
Such a notion in this our free land 
Doesn't chime in with Liberty's aims. 
And, supposing a widow's besought 
To re-wed (and supposing she's “ nice"), 
Who dares say she then “didn't ought”? 
Not we—for a most tempting price ! 
So this “sour-grape"-like protest is really in vain— 
Who has courage to say, “ Widows sha‘n't wed again?" 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giring Two Substantial Presentsaway 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
isto cut ont and jill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 

ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Slaperivs,” 
39 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” July 6th, 1889. 


Name ........ 


AGGPO6B oe 


©“ Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
127th WEEK. 

RESULT OF JUNE 22nd COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants hace been Awarded 
“sSsSLOPER PRESENTS.’ 
1, MARY BALL, 1 Susannah P1., Butler's Pl. Horsleydown, LONDON. 
‘AN OIL COOKING-STOVE, WITH OVEN. 
2. WALTER THOMPSON, 15 Duke St., Muss Lane East, MANCHESTER 
A GUITAR. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be ine 
serted in this column free of charge, pros 
vided the Sender's Name and Address 
areinclosed with the Advertisement, not 
tor publication, but as a@ guarantee of 
qo faith, 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
pest-free, to Sorward unopened, to the 
parties interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements inserted. 
Advertisements already received, which 
vo not appear below, will be inserted ar 
soon as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, ‘ 


A LADY, tall, dark, of a loving dispo- < 
sition, aged 28, would lke to correspond 

With a gentleman, with a view to matrimony. | 

Must be tall and comfortably situated ; a 
widower would not be objected to, Address, in BEssiz (Aged 22). 

strict confidenee, enclosing photo, which will be 

retu net if desire !—“MIN..” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
loperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Loudon, E.C. 


A GENTLEMAN, agad about 41 years, 5 ft. 3in., considered good 

looking, would like to correspond with a nice lady of about 26 to 2% 
years of nge; should be well educated, handsome, domesticated and loving, to 
make a good wife to a steady, kind man. If of no means, or of means, will 
make no difference, Photos exchanged. Write, with full particulars, without 
ety for marringe at a very early date is in contemplation. Address— 


Coa ee MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “‘The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
eondon, E.C, 


YOUNG LADY, aged 20, would like to correspond with a 
young gentleman not over 25 (tall and dark preferred) with a view to 
watrinony, Please address, with photo und paruculars, “ Eva,” “ TooTsi£’s 
Ma TRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, of good fannily, aged 23, considered 
gond-looking, anda capital cross-country and steeplechase rider, wishes 
to correspond with a young lady of cheerful disposition and fond of music, with 
i view to matrimony. Please enclose photo, which will be returned, to 


“FRANK,” “ToorsiE8 MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperics,” 99 Shoc 
Lane, London, E.c, 


sical <n 8 Te 
PrLora and ENID—Flora aged 20, tall, fair, very pretty, good 
a income, thoroughly educated and domesticated; Enid, mediam beight, 
dark, 800d looking, small income, aged 22, affectionate and amiable —wishes to 
x rrespond, with view to matrimony, with two young men in good position. 
Must be tall, dark, and good looking ; ages 23 to 25. Address—" FLORA” or 


*ENID,” “ TooTst ‘ nges 23 t a aiiress 2H 
London, EC Ss MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY: 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected a3 soon as we could desire : 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length, 
will be sure to sind a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor, and 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


85 VaRICK STREET, NEW YORK, U.S.A., June 4th, 1889. 
DEAR ALLY,—I wonder what your next achievement will be? Why 
did you not take a trip over here to the Centennial of the Inauguration 
of George Washington? The President of this Republic expected 
you, and had a detachment and guard of honour waiting for you at 
Castle Garden, also an ambulance wazgon, with a liberal supply of 
“ Unsweetened.” I had the pleasure of making the acquaintance of, 
I think, your younger brother on the Bowery some three months 
ago. He was then residing at the Alexandria Museum, Lam ata 
loss to give you his Christian name, owing to his reticence. Why 
don’t you come out here on a visit, and bring the family with you? 
I can assure you Tootsie would be well received by the American 
boys, who are not penurious like “Billy.” No! they would give 
her a banquet at Delmonico’s like what was given Fred Leslie, of 
the London Gaiety Company, last Sunday evening. If Tootsie is 
anything as lively as the “Gaiety Girls,” she must be 2 hummer, 
They are a credit to John Bull and ALLY SLOPER. They have 
enjoyed themselves out here, and I understand they will calf again, 
and the next time they come you should come along and bring 
our greatest show on earth, “Slopaire d’Angleterre,” which would 
be well received. Another inducement : there is a beverage made 
in the country called “ Rock and Rye,” and | am positive it would 
set your weary aching old head (soul it should be) at repose, and 
would make you forget your late trials. Now, don't forget to pay 
usa visit, Regards to all the family, especially Tootsie, 
I remain, respectfully yours, ROTHER JONATHAN. 


BIRMINGHAM POLICE BAND, June 17th, 1889. 
DeEaR S1R,—Some few months back, you were good enough to 
present me with the band parts of the “Tootsie” Gavotte, a favour 
which, up to the present time, I have not acknowledged. You will 
see by the encl programme that the band which I have the 
honour of conducting es in the various parks of this city eve 
evening in the week. | am happy to tell you that during last wee 
the band has played the charming production, named after every- 
body's favourite, to nearly 30,000 people, and at each of the parks 
it has been received with pleasure, | may add that, during the 
week, 7,000 programmes have been gratuitously distributed amongst 
our audiences, Thanking you for your goodness in adding such a 
nice piece of music to our répertoire, | am, sir, yours obediently, 
J. A, MCCORMACK (Inspector and Bandmaster). 


SHUTE VILLA, ST. MARYWELL STREET, BEAMINSTER, 
DORSETSHIRE, June 18th, 1889, 

DEAR OLD BLISTERED BOKO,—I trust you will allow me to thank 
you and your Graphologist for my character | received this morn- 
ing. My friends say it is correct. I am saving up my pocket- 
money for a bottle of nose bloomer. I can see your boko blushing 
at the prospect. Beaminster is not a larze town, but we can boast 
that we have a rival to your MacNab, Love to Tootsie. 1 remain, 
yours respectfully, ALBANY SPRAGUE, 


99 PILGRIM STREET, NEWCASTLE, June 19th, 1889. 
DEAR OLD FOSSILIZED SCORPION,—P lease excuse the familiarity 
in which | address you, but the fact is, having seen your caricature 
every week on the front of your muchly-esteemed pennyworth, | 
seem to have known you from my birth ; and while | gaze on your 
ethereal figure, I cannot but suppress a sigh of admiration, not 
unmixed with awe, especially when [ gaze at those pedal extremi- 
ties of yours, To use a rather slang phrase, “they take the cake.” 
I have now, after a lengthy consideration, just come to the con- 
clusion that man must be fearfully and wonderfuily made. | 
noticed, a week or two ago, that you had the actual audacity to 
appear as a jockey, Now, SLOPER, old man, I can stand a lot, 
but this is, excuse me, simply bosh. I ask you calmly and 
reasonably, and also in a friendlike spirit, did you ever, in the 
course of your monotonous existence, see a jockey with a nose like 
yours? If you can truthfully say so, well and good ; but, if not, 
you will find it best to send me a Diploma of Merit for finding out 
such an awful blind error of yours. If you fail to do this, I will, 
without delay, forthwith and notwithsianding, arraign you before 
a meeting of the Jockey Clubasan imposture and a frost. Remain- 
ing yours, very severely, GUs LEYBOURNE, 


“SHE’LL DO FOR ME.” 
(A BACHELOoR’s DITTY.) 


SHE may not chant a simple lay, 

Except in amateurish way; 

Yet if she knows when not to sing— 

Alack, a more unusual thiug— 
She'll do for me! 


She may not pound the pian-ny 

With marvellous facility ; 

But if she knows when net to play 

T'll thank my gracious stars and say, 
“She'll do for me!” 


She may not be so wondrous fair 
That passers-by turn round to stare, 
She may, in sooth, lack every grace, 
So she do wear a smiling face 

She’ll do for me! 


She may not speak with fluent ease 

Italian, Spanish—what you please. 

Jf her own tongue she’s learnt to hold, 

Let her be dumpy, wrinkled, old— 
She’ll do for me! 


T care not if her general hue 

Re quite another one than blue ; 

She mayn’t have read one learnéd book ; 

Yet—oh, ye gods! an’ she can cook— 
She'll do for me! 


oe 


HE MISSED IT. 


Intelligent Foreigner. Ah, Mees Lardi, vot you call de canard ? 
—dat vot passes from die mouth to mouth ! 

Lardi Lougsvx (holding her breath for a moment to work upa 
blush). T suppose you meau a kiss, monsieur? 

Intelligent Forvigner, At! a kees, is it? Vell, den, T heard von 
kees to-day dat Boulanger had been, vot you call, ran iv for not to 
pay hees apartrments. 

[Jt was a disappointment, for he had a loerly moustache, and 
what did she care about silly old Boulanger? 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


WHEN isa smile behind time ?—When it’s a little laughter, 

Why is the letter S like a sewing machine /—Because it makes 
needles needless, . 

A Day oF RECKONING.—Saturday, 

BILL STICKERS.—Files, 

A PAIN OF GLAss.—A headache, F 

Wuat Spirit Do Poachers BEteEvr IN.—A liitle gin. 

BARBERS make many friends, but scrape more acquaintances. 

SLIP !...0T8.—Lovers’ ties, 

A MAN ought to keep out of trade, if he can't get tin, 

No Point To SAILors.—A gale a day, 

A JOINT-STOCK HUs1NEs3—The sale of ox-tail scup. 


215 


MEG: AN IDYL OF JACKSON TERRACE. 
= 
CHAPTER V.—(Coneluded.) 
MEG was the first to break the silence, 
“You were right, Charley,” she said, in a tone of nnntterable 
sadness, 

I stood look- 
ing at her a 
moment. I 
could hardly 
steady my voice 
sufticiently — to 
speak to her. 
Then the tears 
came to my 
eae and out of 
the fulness of 
my heart at last 
I spoke, 

“Meg—dear 
Meg,” 1 said, 
“you know I 
would gladly lay 
down my life to 
serve you; lis- 
ten, darling, do 
listen, and bear 
with mein what 
1 have to say.” 

She pressed 
my hand gently, 
and I contin- 
ued— 

“He was not 
worthy of you 
—you know it 
now, yourself. 
You have seen 
what a scoun- 
drel he was—what a base, lying spirit was hidden beneath that 
smooth tongue, You must tear his image from your heart ; he 
does not even deserve your pity, for did he show vou any when 
he endeavoured to wreck you life? Forget him, Meg, I beg of 
re Ask yourself what life you could have led with such a man. 

t is a wrench, a cruel one, to root out such a love; but, Meg, I 
want to ask you, may I not return to my old place by your side ? 
We have been good friends—let us be so again—I ask no more than 
that. Your home scarcely bids to be a ot és one, take me—take 
me as—a brother—unless you can tell me | may dare to hope one 
day to claim another and a closer name, that of——” 

Vith tears pouring down her cheeks she looked at me, 

“No, no, no,” she cried. ‘Do not say it. Nut now, Let us 
forget the past, aud be children together as we were a year ago, and 
if—if,” and her voice sank low, and her lips almost tonched my ear 
as sh» whispered 
tu me, “und if 
—no—I cannot, 
cannot say it; 
but, dear—it 
shall never be 
any other than 
you. That 1 
swear solemnly 
to you, Charley, 
You will trust 
me, won't you?” 

A pressure of 
the hand was 
my only answer. 

* * * 

It is nearly a 
year ago since 
she spoke these 
words—it wants 
but a few days 
to Christmas 
and then | shall 
learn my fate. 
I do not know 
it, but 1 hope. 

The twelve 
months _ have 
brought. benefit 
to us all—to all 
save Seth Gor- 
don, frum whom 
we have never 
heard a syllable 
for gqod or bad ; but at a smoking concert in aid of a charity in 
which | was interested I met with a young merchant sailor in whose 
yarns of the “ vasty deep” [ was greatly amused, and who, amongst 
other things, stated that on his last voyage to the China Seas, at 
one of the outports, the officers and crew of his vessel had been 
attacked by an infuriated mob whose anger had been aroused by 
the gross treatment a Chinese girl had received at the hauds of a 
big loucher who had shipped as an A.B., but who knew more of 
mining than nautical matters. By the description given L recog- 
nised Seth Gordon, who met his death at the hands of the parents 
of the girl he had injured. : 
Meg is beginning to be something like her old self again—that is 
to say, she is losing that haggard appearance which was noticeable 
during most of that time, 

Anthony Peckover has a good situation, and is trusted and 
resnected by his employers, 

Hard poverty and unmerited misfortune drove 
him tothe wretched consolation of drink, but the 
chastening intluence of a home, the remembrance,’ 
of a happy past, and the hope of a joyous futore & 
cured him of a habit which had only been the 
refuge of a despairing and ruined man. 
Mrs. Peckover isa thoroughly good 
wife to him; she never reprvaches him 
with the past, and takes such care of 
the house now that she has no ambi- 
tious dreams of a golden future, that 
No. 7 is a model for the whole of Jack- 
son Terrace. 

As for myself, I have been fortunate 
enough to obtain regular employment 
suflicient to ogy my time, and am, 
furthermore, iudependent, as at the 
death of my aunt, 
which happened early in 
the year, I inherited 
all she had to leave, 
which proved to be con- 
siderably more than her 
style of living had led , 
me or anyone else to 
expect. 

t only remains to 
speak of Meg. As I 
helped her only yester- 
day to wreathe the 
holly and ivy about #% 
the now well fur- 
nished little parlour 
of No, 7, 1 whispered 
to her— ; ae 
“When will you give me an answer, dear?” and she said, emiling, 
“On Christmas Day.” 


“Mog, dear Meg!” 


Anthony Peckover. 


“On Christmas Day.” 


THN END. 


, 
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RISING GENERATION. 


OUR 


[ADDING INSULT TO INJURY 
SLOPER's prize pullct exhibits undignified erultation 
” ph its deceased kindred. 


No. 86.—Mr. F. R. Sporrortn, F.O.S. j \ \ 
“With our readers’ kind permission, we will now traverse RY ; 
the boundless ocean, and journey jostuily towards that mighty \ \ SQ THE QUIP QUARRELSOME. ; 
island-continent, Austral There it was where the bold, the — 4 } “Did you mean that for a snub, sir?” 
majestic, and we may say the demontac F. K. Spofforth first saw é 7) || ,“ Most certainly, sir!” 
the light of day. Our hero, from the first year of his birth, ~ “Then I should recommend you to keep it to yourself; 
tal 


ve promise of those great talents which later years sho Swell, How extraordinary! The sun seems to be under a large black cloud ! it’s a useful if not an ornamental organ, Moreover, I'm 
fe legs an pT rll dened com arhnterte Bie brad pay Boy, Yes, guv'nor, and that cloud’s waiting for a silver lining; so chuck down a not tn kneed of such a thing at present!" 
be often seen practising bowling, with his nurse for wicket and tanner, and it will lift at once ! i [Pistols two, coffee one, 


old-latd eggs for balls. At the age of ten, Spofforth was the —_-__e eee 
acknowledged champion Mae fp shler of fechert and with H , N D R j N K Ss 
such tremendous velocity would he sen: that it was com- 

mon rumour that the Government of the country tried to cap: A NEW T ING . 
ture him and turn him intoa living 81-ton gun. Whether this 
rumour was weil founded or not we cannot say, but anyhow, 
our hero disappeared into the midst of the bush, w with 
the nid of monkeys’ cocoa-nuts, he perfected himself in the art 
ot bowling. Chiefly because he is a human demon, Spoffurth 
was created F_0.8.,and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented 
to him, July 10th, 1886."—Debrett tmproved, 


** ISt Gowe shillins’ 
‘ a ae och daniel 4 nse 
deethor’s shop toger her some physic!” ye'd be atther makin yer ttune ea Tete dhrinks wid ye Mack? 
re ry y pees Be aggro . Fax, ws a matther of lite and death 
shebeen” vim upon! - es 
But yet.a f , ; 
dhrop o’ the 


cratur — 


“That's my hat,” said Buggles. “I'll toss” for it,” said 
Mr. Ball; but, strange to say, Buggles would not accept the 
! 


Z oA / Re oA 
oF A BZ, ee hi 
— , 2 


“Tove shilling! And what for would ye rE 


wastin’ such expinsive liquor on the lite — ¢ 


av her? Shure its oursilvesill be afther ap Och! B SH we 

prackaha iat ibs wurrth'” dwil floy way wid the Orangeman And atter all when he got home 
that brewed ik ! hiroo' WE "poison. e wd M's Multi Seer 
ed we are entorly! to hire usual health Ra Spirits. 


THE SELECT COMPARTMENT. 


ANOTHER HIDEOUS SEA MONSTER! 


Tympkins. What, in thunder, are you doing with that 
anchor, Jones, you benighted idiot ? 

Jones. I'm told there's a strong current in the Channel, 80, 
when I want to stop swimming, I can come to moorings with 
this thing, without fear of drifting. See? 


—-——_- 


WHAT WE SOON SHALL SEE. 


Only on one condition will I accept you, Lord ——,” ‘Arry. Two ‘alves of ‘alf an’ ‘nlf, my dear. 
“And that is?” 


“A # Trate Barmatd. Can't you read what's straight In front of you? 
That you will break your promise, and let me get a big ’ 
advertisement in the breach of promise court ! Discovered by cousin Flosste whttst canoeing off Margate. [Rut was she aware of the partial obliteration of the inscription? 
London : Printed by DALZIEL BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The Slopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, July 6, 1889. 
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